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Kunsan assignment teaches airman about mother’s strength, love

By Senior Airman Laura Holzer
8th Fighter Wing Public Affairs

Mother’s Day is usually another day
when I send my mom flowers, a card
and call her — the standard gifts I'd
give on her birthday and any other holi-
day when card companies and florists
profit. However, after a year at Kunsan,
Mother’s Day will not be the same for
my mother or me again.

I haven’t had the ideal relationship
with my mom. We were perfect candi-
dates for talk show topics like “My wild
child,” “My daughter needs boot camp”
and “My mother is driving me crazy.”
Our relationship actually started getting
better when I joined the Air Force and
wasn’t “under her roof.”

I was excited to have an assignment
to Korea. I got the chance to explore
part of my heritage and see the country
my mother was born and raised in. I
thought that maybe I would understand
her more by seeing how she grew up.
Being here has not only shown me more
about her, but now I see she’s the
strongest woman I’ve ever known.

I was impressed with the Korean
work ethic. Koreans are very proud to
have a job, whether it’s being a secre-
tary or working at the Jet Stream. 1
understood now why my mother
endured so many factory jobs. Even
today at 55 years old, she still works
12-hour shifts in the same sewing facto-

ry that she’s worked at for more than 10
years.

I also noticed how Korean women
dress conservatively. It explains why
mom had issues with my “barely there”
wardrobe.

Korea was my mother’s home. Her
education, friends, family and culture
were here. When she fell in love with
my father, who was also in the Air
Force, she left it all behind to be with
him. She married him and moved to the
United States.

It sounds like a fairy-tale love story.
However, a month after I turned 3 years
old, my father died in a car accident. At
the time, my mother didn’t know much
English because my father had always
spoken Hangul. She didn’t have a job or
a driver’s license. All she had was a
daughter. Everything she knew was in
Korea.

It’s funny when you place things in a
different perspective. I imagined what it
would be like if I made a decision simi-
lar to my mom’s to stay in America,
however, mine would be to stay in
Korea. I don’t know the language, cus-
toms or laws. I would be leaving all my
friends, family and everything I had
worked for in the United States. I imag-
ined leaving everything I knew to be
with someone I loved, who would die
shortly after making his country my
new home.

My mother persevered. Instead of

flying back to her home (which is what
I would have done), she stayed in the
United States. With help from my
father’s close friends and family, she
learned English. She got a job. She even
got her driver’s license. She has paid
bills, bought food, clothes, a house and
two cars on minimum wage. Despite all
this, she still pulled off Christmas,
Thanksgiving and birthdays, which she
still continues.

I know I’ve been a pain in the neck.
Yet through it all, she’s
still the first one to help o
me through any problem.
She’s taken care of me
when I was sick. She’s
given me money when |
didn’t ask for it. She has
done this for all 23 years
of my life and never com-
plained or wanted anything
in return.

I know some people
may think that’s what a
mother is supposed to do.
But I’ve met some people
that have not felt a moth-
er’s love. There are some
who are not that fortunate
to remember or know their
mother.

I didn’t want to send
her the usual for Mother’s
Day so I asked my mom
what she wanted this year.
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She deserved more and I wanted to give
her more, even though no amount of
gifts or money could ever repay her for
what she’s endured and done for me.

“You’re the greatest gift that was
given to me,” she said.

I realized it took this long to appreci-
ate how special moms are. It took being
stationed in another country to find out
how extraordinary my mother is. But
I’1l be sure to tell her on Mother’s Day,
and everyday after that.
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